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Jealousy 


Author's Notes: 
Just a little piece | wrote. | kinda like placing Phil Lewis and Phil Collens in a pairing, even if it's not exactly a 


romantic relationship. | call them Lewis and Collen so there's not confusion. | hope you enjoy. 


The club was rather small and dark but it was a gig. That's all they were after and seeing as this type of 
music wasn't largely advertised, this club wasn't a bad deal. Free drinks all around, people watching the show, 


even a few odd folks pulling blindfolds over their faces for some perverted fantasy; men and women alike. 


Phil pressed his heel on the speaker and played his solo. He closed his eyes, enjoying the sweet sound coming 
from his guitar. It was mixed with the crowds and loud noises from outside, each time the door opened. He 


licked his tongue over his lips and opened his eyes with a smug smirk 


That's when he saw him; Steve Clark. Steve was a brunette guitarist from another band but lately his band 
mates and he had come in here to see him. Steve started coming in more often though, even without his band 


and they began hanging out together. 


Phil cast him a smirk, only to receive a smile from him. Steve moved to the side of the stage, near the stairs, 
and waited for the set to finish. Lewis didn't seem to pleased to see him but he made no gestures or bitter 
expressions. That being said, he was bitter, how could he not be? 


Steve got what he wanted; Phil Collen's attention and affection without even trying. 


After the performance, Phil stepped off stage and greeted Steve with a hug. Steve grabbed his wrist and led 
him out to his car but before they could get in the car, Phil's lips found his. Their hands were roaming all 
over each other and Phil pressed Steve's back against the side of his car. 


"Ey," Steve mumbled against his lips. "Not out here mate, not in public.” 

"Always so shy Stevie," Phil smirked. "Course, lets get in the car." 

Steve frowned but nodded and opened the door. That was all he was able to do because once again, they were 
all over each other. It was so much so that Steve fell back against the seat and groaned as Phil stroked him 
over his clothes. 

"Somebody might see us," Steve whispered. 

Phil panted. "Nobody will see us love, | promise." 

Steve was hesitant but he nodded, mainly because he didn’t think he could wait either. 

The fact of the matter was somebody was watching; Phil Lewis to be exact. Lewis glared at the car as he saw 
the car door shut and Collen's head lower until it couldn't be seen anymore. He felt betrayed by Collen even 
though, technically, he didn't do anything wrong. Lewis loved him but he knew Collen didn't know that and at this 
rate, probably never would. It was supposed to be a quick fuck but it wasn't, at least not for him. Then when 
Steve and Def Leppard started showing up, the quickies stopped. Collen got close to Steve amazingly fast and 
Lewis couldn't help but feel a little envious. 

"Fucker!" Lewis muttered to nobody. 

Lewis shook his head and turned his gaze back toward the car. After a few minutes, he saw Collen push 
himself up and lick his lips. Collen straightened his clothes and finally Steve sat up. Then they kissed again, it 
was so lovingly, so affectionate, and it made Lewis sick. Finally Collen got out of the car and smiled at Steve. It 
was the kind of smile you would only do if you were in love or close to it. 


"ll call you later mate and Steve?" Phil said. 


"What?" Steve replied, quietly. 


‘| love you mate," Phil lowered his tone when he spoke, but Lewis could make out what he said by reading his 


lips. 
Steve only smiled and whispered those words right back With that, Collen walked away and Steve drove off. 


Steve had what he would never have now. Lewis couldn't help but be jealous. He was jealous and maybe he was 


bitter although he denied it before, but he would move on. 


That was his only option, right? 


